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Summary: 'Even miracles take a little time.' A sequel to One Call 

Away . 


1 . one 

**This is just a short intro to this sequel. It's going to be 
structured differently which you'll be able to tell in the next 
couple of chapters. I hope you like it.** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>'What would you say if I suggested we start trying for a baby?' 
Nick asks as he sits down on the sun lounger next to Carla. <p> 

'I'd say are you mad? Poppy is only 14 months and I've just got back 
to work a few days a week.' She replies glancing at the little girl 
fast asleep in her buggy. 

'So I guess that's a no then. ' He says and she can see the 
disappointment on his face as he glances away from her. 

'Do you want a baby, Nick?' She asks causing him to turn around and 
face her again. 

'I don't want to pressure you, I just... I don't know. I thought it 
would be nice to have a baby of our own. ' He admits shrugging her 
shoulders . 

'And what would I do about work? I've only just went back, Nick. I 
can't just take another year and a half off to have another baby.' 

She says. 

'You could still work until you don't feel able to and then you could 
work from home. But I understand if you want to wait a while. We can 
wait.' He replies shrugging his shoulders. 



'Let me think about it... I'm not saying no but I'm not saying yes 
either.' She says and he nods his head. 

'I love you.' He mumbles placing his hand on her thigh. 

'I love you too.' She says smiling shuffling forward and patting her 
sun lounger. 

'Come lie with me.' She adds. He smiles moving onto the lounger. He 
lies back and she settles in between his legs, her bag resting 
against his chest as his arms wrap around her waist. 

'You're so beautiful.' He says kissing the side of her head. 

'Mmm... Thank you for coming away with me, it's really helped.' She 
admits, her hand setting on top of his. Today is one year since the 
rape. One whole year since her world was rocked completely. However 
Nick and her are stronger than ever and she's beginning to rebuild 
her relationship with her brother. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>'Hey, sleepyhead...' Carla says smiling as Poppy stretches her 
arms up above her head and her eyes flicker open.<p> 

'Mumma...' The little girl mumbles sleepily. 

'Come have a snuggle, cutie.' Carla says smiling. She lifts the 
little girl out of the buggy and into her arms. 

'How would you feel about a little brother or sister. Poppy?' Carla 
asks gently bouncing the little girl on her knee. 

'Ah so she's awake.' Nick says smiling as he makes his way over to 
the sun lounger with two glasses of water. 

'Yes... She's awake and I think she might like a little brother or 
sister.' She replies glancing up her husband. 

' What ? ' He asks . 

'Let's do it. Let's try for a baby.' She replies smiling. 

'Really?' He asks and she nods her head. 

'Why not? I want to have a baby with you and I can't think of a 
better time than right now.' She replies and he bends down pressing 
his lips to her forehead. 

'I fucking love you.' He says grinning. 

'Little ears, Nicholas... Little ears.' She replies smiling. 


2 . two 


'Someone's been busy...' Nick says smiling as Carla makes her way 
through the front door carrying a large Boots bag. 



'If we're going to do this then we better be prepared.' She replies 
shrugging her shoulders. She places the bag on the coffee table and 
shrugs off her leather jacket. 

'Do what?' He asks. 

'Try for a baby... You've not changed your mind have you?' She asks 
and he shakes his head. 

'Good because I've just spent A£98 on stuff.' She says. 

'A£98? What the hell did you buy?' He asks watching her open the 
carrier bag. 

'I've got some vitamins for when you're trying for a baby, apparently 
they help make sure you're getting all the nutrients you need and by 
you I mean me. 20 ovulation tests, 12 cheap pregnancy tests and four 
of the really good Clearblue ones for when we get a positive just to 
check... We need to be prepared. We don't want to have to run out and 
buy pregnancy tests every time I might be pregnant.' She replies as 
he stares at her. 

'You know for someone who wasn't sure they wanted to try for a baby 
you're sure as hell taking this seriously.' He says causing her to 
smile . 

'Well what can I say, they thought of having your baby just makes me 
so, so happy.' She replies sitting herself down on his knee. 

'I can't wait until our little one is growing all snug in there.' He 
says, his hands gently brushing across her stomach. 

'I'll get fat.' She mumbles. 

'You'll still be beautiful.' He says kissing her cheek. 

'What time has Peter got Poppy until?' He asks. 

' 3 . . . ' She replies . 

'Let's go upstairs.' He says and she nods her head. 
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><p>'Hi, sweetpea!' Carla says smiling as she opens the door to Peter 
and Poppy. <p> 

'Mumma! ' The toddler shouts grinning as she reaches out to her 
mum. 

'Sorry we're a little bit early but we were nearby and I didn't see 
the point of going all the way back to mine just to come back here. ' 
Peter says and Carla shakes her head. 

'It's fine... Come on in.' She replies smiling. They make their way 
through to the living room, Carla closing the front door behind Peter 
as she keeps Poppy balanced on her hip. 


'I need to speak to you about something...' Peter says as he sits 
opposite Carla. 



'Oh that sounds ominous.' She replies smiling slightly. 

'I've got a new girlfriend... She's called Lily and when I say new I 
mean I've been seeing her for eight months.' He says. 

'Okay...' She replies. 

'I just, I want to introduce her to Poppy but I wasn't sure if you'd 
want to meet her first or something or if you thought I should maybe 
wait a while longer.' He says shrugging his shoulders. 

'Of course I'd like to meet her at some point Peter but I trust that 
you're not going to put our daughter in danger... If you think she's 
a decent person then you don't need my approval to introduce her to 
Poppy. I trust you.' Carla says causing him to smile. 

'Okay.' He replies nodding his head. 

'Where's Nick?' He asks glancing around the house. 

'Sleeping...' She replies. 

'You doing much tonight?' He asks watching as Poppy toddles off to 
play with her toys. 

'I think we're going to go see Chelle... We've not seen her since we 
got back.' She replies smiling. 

'That sounds lovely... Well Poppy had macaroni for her lunch and she 
ate pretty much all of it.' He says. 

'Okay.' She replies. 

'Well I'm gonna head cause I need to get ready for work.' He says 
smiling . 

'Poppy, come say bye to daddy...' Carla says smiling over at their 
little girl. Toddling over to her parents Poppy waves her hand as 
Peter lifts her onto his knee. 

'Will daddy see you next week?' He asks gently bouncing her on his 
knee as she giggles. 

' I was thinking, would you like to have her on Wednesday? Nick and I 
are both working late and I just thought instead of leaving her with 
Michelle you could pick her up after work... Only if you want of 
course.' Carla says and Peter smiles. 

'I'd love to!' He replies. 

'Okay. I'll let Michelle know you'll be picking her up.' She says 
smiling . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>'Hi, love... You okay? You're looking a bit pale' Carla says as 
she leans on the bar in front of her best friend. <p> 


'I'm fine. Just tired.' Michelle replies quietly. 



'No you're not. What the matter?' Carla asks. Sighing Michelle 
glances around the packed pub before leaning closer to Carla. 

'I'm pregnant.' Michelle says quietly. 

'Oh wow... Congratulations.' Carla replies and Michelle shakes her 
head . 

'I'm bleeding. I've been bleeding for a few hours now and I don't 
know what to do.' Michelle says. 

'Oh Chelle... You need to get to the hospital.' Carla says. 

'I don't have anyone to watch this place... Steve and Liz are at that 
client thing.' Michelle replies and Carla glances around the pub 
before her eyes settle on her work force. 

'Sean... Eva...' She says and they both instantly look up at 
her . 

'Can I have a word?' She asks. They make their way over and stand 
either side of her. 

'Could you two watch this place? Chelle needs to pop out for a bit... 
There will be a bonus in your wages next month if you do. ' Carla says 
and they both nod their heads. 

'Thank you... You get your coat, misses.' Carla adds glancing at 
Michelle. Nodding her head Michelle disappears into the back as Carla 
makes her way over to Nick. 

'Babe, could you watch Poppy while I take Chelle to the hospital? 
She's pregnant but she thinks she's losing the baby... She's been 
bleeding.' Carla says and Nick nods his head. 

'Of course I can. I'll stay here and help out behind the bar if I'm 
needed.' He replies smiling at her. 

'Thank you, baby...' She says leaning down to kiss him. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p> ' How long have you known?' Carla asks as they sit in the waiting 
room. <p> 

'A while. We had our first scan while you were on holiday... I wanted 
to tell you tonight, before everyone else found out.' Michelle 
replies causing Carla to smile. 

'You and Steve are happy though aren't you?' She asks. 

'Yeah. It was a huge shock but we are happy.' Michelle 
replies . 

'Michelle McDonald... If you'd like to follow me.' A nurse says and 
Michelle nods her head. 


'Can you come with me?' Michelle asks and Carla smiles. 



'Of course I will.' She replies. They both get up and follow the 
nurse into a little room. 

'If you'd just like to pop yourself up onto the bed and lift your 
shirt a little. The gel will be a little cold.' The nurse says. 
Michelle does as she's told and grabs hold of Carla's hand as she 
feels the nurse squirt some gel onto her stomach. Tears fill her eyes 
as she stares up at Carla who's staring intently at the screen. 

'Mrs McDonald... I'm so sorry.' The nurse says and Carla sighs. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p> ' They want to keep you in overnight, Chelle...' Carla says 
sitting on the edge of the bed as tears stream down Michelle's 
cheeks . <p> 

'I should've come in sooner.' Michelle almost whispers and Carla 
shakes her head. 

'There's nothing they could've done, sweetie... Do you want me to 
phone Steve?' Carla asks and Michelle nods her head. 

'Okay. You try get some sleep.' Carla says kissing Michelle's head 
before wiping her cheeks. She makes her way out the room and quickly 
dials Steve's number. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>'Hey... Everything okay?' Nick asks as Carla slides into the seat 
beside him. She lets her head rest on his shoulder as tears once 
again fill her eyes.<p> 

'She lost the baby.' She whispers. 

'Oh Carla... Where is she? Is there anything I can do?' He asks 
wrapping his arms around her and hugging her tightly. 

'They're keeping her in overnight. Steve and Liz are there, I kind of 
promised we'd look after this place... You can go home if you want 
but I didn't want them worrying about here.' She replies. 

'No, that's fine. I'm going to go grab Poppy's buggy from the car, I 
think she's getting tired.' He says and she nods her head. 

'Okay.' She replies quietly. 

'Hey... Come here.' He says pulling her closer to him. 

'It's just so horrible to see her going through this.' She replies 
curling into his arms. 

'You can go home if you don't feel up to being here? I can deal with 
this place...' He says. 

'No, it's okay. I'm okay.' She replies. He kisses the side of her 
head before glancing at Poppy who is currently stuffing some quavers 
into her mouth. 


'I'll go get the buggy.' He says quietly. 



3 . three 


'You're coming to work with mummy today, aren't you?' Carla says 
lifting Poppy out of her highchair and sitting her on the 
table . 

'Are you sure Aldan and that will be okay with her in the office?' 
Nick asks, his hand resting on her lower back. 

'They've got no choice. I still own the majority of the business I 
can do what I want and if I need to take Poppy to work then she comes 
to work... Michelle isn't up to looking after her. Not after what 
happened yesterday. If they don't like it then fuck them.' She 
replies gently running a comb through Poppy's curls. 

'Oh someone is feeling extra feisty today.' He says lightly tapping 
her bum as she lifts Poppy and turns to walk away. 

'Would you stop...' She mumbles causing him to sigh. 

'Right come here...' Nick says grabbing hold of her arm. 

'Nick.' She mumbles as he turns to face her. 

'Put Poppy down.' He says and she reluctantly puts the little girl on 
the floor. 

'I know what's happened with Chelle has upset you... You don't need 
to hide it from me.' He says pulling her into his arms. 

'It just brought back some memories...' She admits resting her head 
on his chest. 

'I know... I could see exactly how you were feeling the moment you 
walked in the pub last night.' He says kissing the top of her 
head . 

'Just seeing her lying in that bed... I know exactly what she's going 
through and it's horrible. You obviously know what it's like.' She 
replies as he tightens his grip around her. 

'You can talk to me you know. ' He says and she nods her head. 

'I know and I will... I just I need time.' She replies. 

'Okay... I'll try get away from work early.' He says. 

'Thank you.' She replies quietly. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>'Hey, I've had to bring little miss in today.' Carla says making 
her way into the office with Poppy balanced on her hip. She drops the 
changing bag on the desk as Johnny makes his way over to 
her . <p> 

'That's okay... Can papa have a cuddle, cutie?' He asks reaching his 
arms out to the the little girl. 



'You okay? You're really quiet.' Aldan says watching as Carla passes 
her daughter to Johnny. 

'Yeah...' She replies sitting down at her desk. She kicks her shoes 
off and leans her head back against the chair. 

'Heard from Chelle this morning?' Aidan asks. 

'She's getting home today.' Carla replies. 

'Really? You can go be with her if you want? We'll keep Poppy here?' 
Aidan suggests and Carla shakes her head. 

'I'll pop over later but I know when I lost my baby girl I just 
wanted to be on my own, no fussing, no stupid sympathetic looks...' 
Carla says. 

'Okay.' Aidan replies. He watches as she closes her eyes and leans 
back in her chair. 

'Did you have a good weekend?' Johnny asks gently bouncing the little 
girl on his hip. 

'She was at Peter's.' Carla replies. 

'Oh really? How often does she actually go to his?' He asks. 

'Every weekend. He usually has her Friday from five to Sunday at 
three.' She replies smiling. 

'Oh that's nice. Well did you and Nick have a nice weekend?' Johnny 
asks . 

'We did... We didn't do much but it was nice and relaxing.' Carla 
replies . 

'That's good.' He says watching as she stares through the window and 
out to the factory floor. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>'Hey... What've you done with my wife?' Nick asks smiling as he 
spots Carla fast asleep with her head resting on her 
desk . <p> 

'Nothing... She's been acting really strange all day.' Aidan replies 
causing Nick to sigh. 

'She's been like that since yesterday. I think the thing with 
Michelle brought back a lot of unhappy memories.' Nick says. 

'Maybe you should take her home? We can watch Poppy if you want?' 
Johnny suggests gently bouncing the one year old on his 
knee . 

'Carla... Baby...' Nick says bending down next to his wife. She 
groans and lifts her head, her eyes flickering open slightly. 


'I feel like shit.' She mumbles. 



'Mmm... Do you want to go home?' He asks. 


'I need to go see Chelle, make sure she's okay.' She says. 

'Michelle is fine. I've just seen her and Steve getting home. She's 
okay, she just wants to get some sleep.' He replies and Carla nods 
her head. 

'Okay.' She says sitting up. 

'You don't look good, love...' Johnny says keeping Poppy on his 
knee . 

'Why don't you and Nick go home and we'll keep Poppy here? I'm sure 
Auntie Eva could take her to the park.' Aldan suggests. 

'Yeah, okay.' Carla replies quietly. 

'We'll drop her off around 4, is that okay?' Aidan asks and Nick nods 
his head. 

'That's perfect.' He replies. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

><p>' What's up?' Nick asks as Carla curls up on her side on the 
bed . <p> 

'Nothing. Can you lie with me?' She asks and he nods his head. 

'Of course I can.' He replies smiling. Lying down behind her he wraps 
his arms around her waist and pulls her closer to him. 

'I love you.' He whispers lightly kissing just behind her ear. 

'I love you too.' She replies quietly. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>'You feeling any better?' Nick asks as Carla rolls over to face 
him . <p> 

'No, I feel really sick.' She mumbles resting her head on his 
chest . 

'Do you think you've got a virus?' He asks and she shrugs her 
shoulders . 

'I don't know. I was thinking that I could maybe take a pregnancy 
test tomorrow morning... I know we've not been trying for long but 
there have been a few times we've not exactly been careful.' She 
replies . 

'Okay. They say it's best to test in the morning don't they?' He asks 
and she nods her head. 

'Yeah. Something about your pee not being diluted.' She replies 
shrugging her shoulders . 



'Aidan texted... Poppy is having a great time. Eva took her to soft 
play since it's not that nice outside and she's having a whale of a 
time.' He says causing her to smile. 

'Eva is so good with her.' She replies. 

'Why don't you get some sleep?' He suggests. 

'I think I might.' She replies. 


4 . four 

'Hey... What are you doing up this early?' Nick asks as he makes his 
way towards the bathroom where Carla is sitting on the edge of the 
bath . 

'Needed to pee...' She replies gesturing to the pregnancy test on the 
counter . 

'Oh what does it say?' He asks. 

'Don't know. Still got a minute to wait.' She replies before 
sighing . 

'This always seems like the longest three minutes of my life.' She 
admits . 

'Look, even if this one is negative we'll keep trying. If this is 
positive it's not a result of us trying so we've got this month to 
look forward to.' He says and she nods her head. 

'I know... I'm not worried. It just always feels like forever, even 
when I was finding out I was pregnant with Poppy it felt like 
forever.' She replies. 

'Come here...' He says grabbing hold of her hands and pulling her 
into his arms. 

' I love you and no matter what happens I know soon enough our little 
baby will be growing inside you.' He says gently swaying from side to 
side as she rests her head against his chest. 

'I love you too.' She replies, her phone beeping to signal the end of 
the three minutes. He kisses the top of her head before letting go of 
her and watching as she makes her way over to the counter. Picking up 
the test she turns it over and sighs. 

'Negative.' She says quietly. He sighs and makes his way over to her, 
wrapping his arms around her waist from behind. 

'You disappointed?' He asks. 

'Little bit.' She admits. 

'It'll happen.' He says and she nods her head. 

'I know... I just, part of me was so sure I was pregnant.' She 
replies placing the test back on the counter. 



'You soon will be.' He whispers. 


'Why don't we go back to bed for an hour then we could maybe skip 
work today and go somewhere?' He suggests. 

'I don't know. I kinda want to go see Chelle, make sure she's okay.' 
She says and he nods his head. 

'Okay. We can do that as well.' He replies. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>'Good morning, pretty girl.' Carla says smiling as she makes her 
way into Poppy's bedroom where the little girl is standing up holding 
onto the side of her cot . <p> 

'Mumma!' Poppy replies grinning. 

'Come on then... Let's get some breakfast in you.' Carla says lifting 
the little girl up. She balances her on her hip and makes her way 
downstairs and into the kitchen where Nick is making 
pancakes . 

'Morning, Poppy... Did you sleep good?' Nick asks smiling as Carla 
places the little girl in her highchair. 

' Babababababa . . . ' Poppy babbles banging her little hands on the 
table . 

'Really? That's good.' Nick says causing Carla to smile. 

'What've you got to go with those pancakes?' Carla asks. 

'I can do bacon if you want or else we've got strawberries and 
melon.' He replies. 

'Strawberries and melon sounds good.' She says and he nods his 
head . 

'Strawberries and melon it is then.' He replies. 

'Is there anything I can do?' She asks. 

'Sit down and relax.' He replies. 

'Okay. I was thinking we could maybe take Poppy to the zoo at some 
point?' She suggests sitting down next to Poppy's highchair. 

'We could go today. I was thinking this morning you could go see 
Chelle and I'll keep Poppy so she's not running wild... I could 
always go get picnic stuff.' He says and she nods her head. 

'Yeah. Okay, that sounds good. Does that sound good Poppy?' She asks 
and the little girl claps her hands. 

'I'll take that as a yes then.' Carla replies smiling. 

'Here we go... Pancakes for my two favourite girls in the whole wide 
world. ' Nick says smiling as he places a plate of pancakes in front 
of both Carla and Poppy. 



'Thank you, babe.' Carla replies smiling. She cuts up Poppy's 
pancakes while he gets some strawberries and melon out the 
fridge . 

'Eat up.' Nick says smiling. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>' Phone me when you're ready to leave, okay?' Nick says as he 
pulls up outside the Rovers. <p> 

'Okay.' She replies smiling. She leans over and kisses his cheek 
before getting out the car. 

**I know this ended pretty abruptly but I wanted the Michelle/Carla 
talk to be in a chapter of its own with maybe some of Nick & Poppy 
getting the picnic if people would like to see that. ** 


End 
f ile . 



